Wisdom and Destiny

the altered sky. A great deed of heroism
fascinates us; our eye cannot travel be-
yond the act itself; but insignificant
thoughts and deeds lead us on to the
horizon beyond them; and is not the
shining star of human wisdom always
situate on the horizon ? If we could
see these things as nature sees them,
with her thoughts and feelings, we should
realise that the uniform mediocrity that
runs through these lives cannot truly be
mediocre, from the mere fact of its uni-
formity. And indeed this matters but
little; we can never judge another soul
above the high-water mark of our own;
and however insignificant a creature may
seem to us at first, as our own soul
emerges from shadow, so does the shadow
lift from him. There is nothing our eyes
behold that is too small to deserve our
love; and there where we cannot love, we
have only to raise our lamp till it reaches